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clean flannel.

For Tan Shoes.

A SIMPLE method for cleaning tan shoes is to rub with

a flannel dipped in turpentine, rubbing off with a
This will remove spols and slains—any
dried mud should first be washed off with water—and
make the shoes look almost new again.
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This Day in Our History
is the anniversary of the meeling in 1774 of the(]

_first Continental Congress.

Georgia. was represented in the gathering at Ca

Hall, Philadelphia, and the delegates adopled a

tion of Rights and established the American Association,
Indepandence.

Every colony,

paving the way for the Declaration of

-

he Wolves

of NewYork

*“The country through which we
passsd becams wilder as we went
on. The mouniains were about us,
pine-clad for the most part and not
wery lofty, but behind the hills,
through eminences rocky and bare,
and still further away, weres snow
clad peaks I remember thal, an
the sun came out that meorning, it
tinged one of those peaks a brilliant
red.

% *The highest peak of the Faira'
said my companion; ‘it I» among
those mountains that 1 live. You
will see’

“We passed few villages om this
part of the romd; there were, In-
deed, few signs of habitation at all,
and the land was hardly of a de-
scription te demand cultivation
Here and there, however, wea de.
scended from some precipilous
alope irito plains that somewhat
counteracted the Impression of soli-
tude and savage grandeur,

“In a pleln of this description
lay Dielite. The village itself was
on & little eminence at the wvery
mouth of a narrow valley that from
this point branched away ameng
the mountains. Valenski pointed
to this valley, )

“*Our way llea up there, he sald
Tt Is & roagn =), Pus my hormes
are accustomed o It W wlill
mak®* better progreas than iz this
wretched old coach'’

“Dieblitz was a more Important
village than any which I had seen
Since leaving the town The coach

d through a narrow street and

rew up at the door of a large inn.

Thers were severa! fresh passen-

F=rs walting here, and, judging

from their appearance, I was glad
that I was going no further,

*Valenski sprang down and was
fmmediately greeted by a dark. bur-
Iy individual of unmistakably gypsy
type. With him was a girl, very
Young and of astonishing beauty.
Bhe may have been fifteen years old,
but it Is very difficult to estimate
the age of these dark Ziegouner
folk. Before the cosch drew up
she had evidently been entertaining
the crowd in some way. On a plece
of apare ground cioss by were a few
vans, and two or three younger
men lounged around beside them.
Valenskl walked off 1o one of these
with the elderly man—I found out
afterward that his name was Lorskl
—leaving me to look after myself.

*I told the driver that | was going
no further, He turned to me sMarp-
1y, pocketing at the samo time the
Aip 1 had given him.

“*The Herr is not going there-—
he pointed up the valley—'with
him™ He pointed at Valenskl

*Don’t go, sir, he said, In his
rough German. ‘Be advised by me.
Proceed to your own destination. It
is pot well for a stranger to go
among the Valensk! Ziegeuner.'™

CHAPTER CXXCX
A Mountuin Fastness,

*T was not slarmed or even Im-
pressed by the driver's warning™
continued Edgar Swan, after a mo-
ment's pause. “It seemed to me that
be might vety well be prejudiced
agalnst my companion on his coach,
who, an I had noticed, had treated
him with srant considerajion
therefore, merely laughed’ lightly
and sald that in any case 1 should
not travel further than Dielitz that
day. Whereat the driver grunted
some inaudible remark, and made
mo further attempt to interfere with
my plans,

*I was finlshing = s=olitary meal
when ] heard the clatter of wheels
in the yard without, and, glancing
from the window, 1 saw that a
eurlous conveyance, drawn by two
large, black horsea, had drawn up
near the door of the inn. I won-
dered to myself if this were the*
Valensk! carriage and the gypsy-
like appearance of the man who
bad been driving led me to the
conclusion that it was so. Almost
Immediately afterward my sup-
potition was confirmed, for Valen-
aki himself entered the room and
asked if I wan ready to start

"I have been with my friends’
he explained, 'butl 1 hope that you
found all that you needed, and
bave made a good meal As soon
as the horses have rested we will

start. In the meanwhile, If you
will take & stroll with me, T will
kive you your AfArst introduction
into gypry life’

“Accordingly we walked over to
the plece of bare ground where 1
had seen the wans, =snd hers 1

found everything In a bustle an If
preparing for departure. ‘*These
good people explained Valenakl,
“are sbout to wmet out on their
travels. Ther will journey west-
ward acroms Europa One or two
of them may penetrate as far as
Ameriea, to visit their brethren In
Your country. My friend and kins-
man, Loraki, will ecertalnly go
there, he and his niece, Zarn

“i'Zara tells fortunes' smald YVa-
lenakl, ‘and has other strange pow-
ern’

“*Will she not tell mine? I ask-
od stretching out my hand.

“The girl selred my wrist, but
almost immediately she dropped It
and burst Inte a musical Iaugh.

“There In Do need.” she sald, in
pretty halting Engilish

“'No nesd? Why™

“Ehe merely laughed aguin, and
stogd gazing at me with her glits
Lerine black eves

“‘She has her fancies' eiplained
Valenaki “And it is not miways
that she will speak. You must for-
Eive her'

“l soomn forgot the incident, and
it was not till later that it return-
ed to my mind. Also | have men.
tioned Lorskl and Zara because 1
waz fated to meet them agaln later
on. 1 fancy that they, as well as Va-
lenskl, play their parts in the
drama in which we are Interested

“We walked round the encamp-
ment, Lorakl, who was evidently a
leader, accompanying wus. After
some half hour or more we return-
M to the inn, and here we found
hut ail preparations for our de

rture had been made. My port-
antea been tossed away
mewhere In the carriage. Va-

hsk! himself carried wvery little

was & curious,  Bondescript
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Definition of a Magnet---When a War-Girl Breaks Down on My Street. What’s
a Mere Soldier-Man or a Sailor-Boy, or Two or Three?

. By NELL BRINKLEY
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By FONTAINE FOX.

WILL WIN THE WAR.”
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HE’'S GOT A
RIPE TOMATO AN’
A ROTTEN EGG,’
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sort of conveyance, faghioned
somewhat after the manner of &
sledge, with seats (or two people,
one being the driver, and a projeci-
ing *strapentin’ behinid. Upon this
latter seal the man whoe had
brought wup the carriage took the
reins, and I made wwyself comfert-
able by his side.

“The man whe accompanied us—

servant or whatever he might have
been—was & curfously su'len crea-
ture. Valenski called him Paul™

“Paul” interrupted Lillian here,
“I wonder if he was the sams Paul
whom Harold drought as & survant
to Helm? You have heard about
that fellow, Mr. Swan; he was Tun-
doubtedly a Gypay.”

“] don't doubt it was the same™
said Swan. “That i{s why I men-

-

tioned his name.

vant.™

To Be Oontinued Tomorrow
Copyrighted, W. B Hearst,

We have to gat all
the little pleces of the game (o AL
Iinto their places as well as we can,
Remember that the
was & sort of retainer af Valenski's
T don't know what other word to
use, for he was certainiy not a ser-
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A Serial of the
East and West
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John Butler Fails to Solve Reason for Picture He Has
| Seen on Dr. Wade’s Desk.

. By Virginia Terhune Van

de Water.,
CHAPTER XXXIX.

SODA ESSENTIAL |

pany.)
ITH a dazed, dizzy sensa-

(Copyright, 1918, Star C
tion, John Butler sat down
again and tried to asaimi-

late the facts that had

Just come to him,

Of one thing he was sure. Lizzie
Muore's picture had been on Dr,
Wade's desk that cvening last
spring. And it had been the only
phatograph in the entire office.

Then she must be of enough im-
portance in the physician’s life for
him to wish to have her face al-
ways before him.

Now Johgp Butler understood the
sensation of discomfort that had
accompanied his recoguilion of the
girl’s resemblance to some one whom
he thought he had met. It was be
cause, at the time he had studied the
picture, he had been,so acutely mis-
crable himself. The likenesas and
his mood were assoclated in his In-
ner consclousness,

Well, that was explained. But
there were many other inco.nprehen-
4ible things facing him,

Or course Peuglas Wade had =a
right to this pleture. But the origl
nal had not Intimated that she had
seen Wade of late yeurs, or had had
any communication with him When
she was a little girl she bad known

him, she sald. Why had she not
acknowledged that she knew him
now?

Butler arrived at the conclusion
he had almost reached on the day
on which he had spoken to Eliza-
beth of Wade's attontions to his sis-
ter, Alicia. This conclusion was
that the girl he admired must be
fond of the young physiclan.

If not, ahe would not have been
startled by the Information impart-
ed to her. Nor would she have al
lowed Wade to have a large pleturs
of her upon his desk. And, clearest
evidence of all, she would not have
hesitated to admit that she and
Wade were on terms of intimate
friendship.

Juat for a moment Clifford's vile
suggestions cyme to John Butler's
mind, but, as usual, he banished
them as unbelievable. The girl
might care for Douglas Wade. Ehe
might even be engaged to him. Hut
whatever ahe did was honorable and
right.

Ha repeated this statement over
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Free books of Instruction on dry-
ing and canning have been issued
by the National War Garden Com-
mission. They may be obtained
from any of The Washington Times
distributing stations.

and over to himself, and in his heart
he knew that he believed It

But, since Lis happiness depended
upon the state of Elizabeth's affec-
tions, he felt that he had a right to
study thesa

He could not bring himself to the
point of questioning the Chapina
about their pretended cousln. That
would be low and ignoble. But he
must know who she was and what
her feelings were, or he could not
stay where he would see her fre-
quently,

All was falr in love anud war, he
mused. And he certainly was In love,

Firat of all, he would wrils to

Dr. Wade.
This he proceeded to do. He ac-
knowledged that he appreciated

how phenomenal had Been his own
physical and mental improvement
winca hin arrival on the farm. He
would therefore think seriously
of the phy=iclan's suggestion that
he keep up the present regiman for
a while longer. Much depended
upon the developments of the next
few days, He would communicite
with the owner of the farm later.

“By the way,” he added, “I do not
think that I have told you yet how
much I admire this part of the
country. You bhave a place of

which you may well be proud. But
to make it what it should be would
take a great deal of moey. I won-
der If you feel like putting so much
money in & place at such a dis
tance from your present home?
For, of course, property out here is
not very valuable just mow; it Iw
lovely, but land in this reglon will
probably be hard to sell until a rall-
roa uns nearer than it does now.
And the train service from Midland
to the larger cities Is very poor.

“The matter of the farm la, how-
ever, your affair, and none of mine.
When I Ieave 1 may never sees this
spot again. But I shall always de
grateful for what it has done for
mea I have managed to stand thas
eccrentricitiess of your farmer. His
wife and thes friend who Is staying
with her have dooe much toward
making me comfortable and con-
tent"™

A grim smile crossed the writer's
face,

“There!™ he exclaimed. If the
‘friend’ question is very dear o
him, he May be made a bit uneasy

by that statement™

At all events, hea hoped it might
result In an explanation or revela-
tlon of some kind Almost any-
thing was better than this uscer-
tainty.

A Letter Frem Ames Chapin

The same mall that brought his
Jetter to John Butler brought one
to Afhios Chapin. It was from
his son, and conlained the Informa-
tion that Iater—probably Ia the
early fall—the young man might
be able to negotiate the loan for
which his father asked. Meanwhile,
he =ald, It might be well to name &
certain price to Douglas Wade and
ask him {f he would consider sell-
ing the farm.

“I would be glad to have you cut
free irom him and his kind,™ Clif-
ford Chapin wrote. *‘He has made
a catspaw of you and mother this
summer. You do not know it, bt
I do  And the mooner you gt onut
of bis clutches. the better,

“I suppuse yYou are gight when
Y- =ay that he put Butler nn the
place io spy upon you. [ do nnot
#n3 hus object in kKeeping that vl
the:e, but 1 bet he has some |ow
scneme on, fool.

“I thought at first he wantsd to
keep hor safe. 1 guess mow it may
be tn get her sut of his way, He
may be a bit tired of her and Unds
har an inconvenience™

Ainoe Chapin scratched his head
as he read this paragraph.

“l can't understand what Clif's
got against Lizzie Wade.” he mus~d
“Wade sure has a right to send Lis
sister to his farm, If he wants t~—
though goodness knows he -Jon't
pay any too much board. That's
another proof that he's hard up 1
guess the time's about r pe for me
to make him an offer for his faom™

Comtinucd).
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Puss in Boots

Jr.

By David Cory. ..
OU reghember in the Inst story
.Y the glant told Pums to talfe
two buckets and {1/l théms
with water to make the apup.
tir Puss Junior looked at the bugk-
ets, the Lopa of which be couldn't
eyen see, for they wers w0 SROF-
moun hogsheads, ten [eet high snd
nix broad. .
“He, he!” shouted the glant, As
he saw his hesitation, “and so ypu
are stuck at the Tirst thing, -8
Kitten! Do what [ do, you kmow,
andl get the water.” =
“What's the good of that™ e
plied Puss calmly. T go get the

spring itsalf, and put that in the
pol™ - :
“No, no!” maid the giant, “that

won't do. You have already . Balf
spciled my forest with your Maghd
Az, and | dof't want you to taks
my spring away. You may attend
to the fire, and I'll go and get the
walter™ -
So the glant hung up the kettls,
put Ing it an an ox cut into rh*.
fifty u’“u;u and & wagon load of
carrota. And after that he skimmed
the broth with a frying pan, tastiag
It every now and then to ses it
was done. When everything was
ready. he turmned to Puss Junior, and
said: B
“Now we'll see If you can"®»
what 1 can, 1 feel like eating the
whole ox, and you Into the b
1 think I'll serve you for dessert™
“All right,” sald littie Puosa Jo-
nior. But before sitling down te
the table he alipped under his jacket
his knapsack, which reached down
to his feel '
Well, the giant ate and ate. snd
Puss wast't idis; only he pitched
it all into his koapsack when the

glant wasn't looking. .

"Oufl!" at last grunted the glant.
~1l can't do much more, I've got to
unbutton the Jower button of WYy
waistooat.”

“Eat away, starvling!™ cried Puss,
sticking half s cabbage Into Bis-
knapaack.

“Eat away, lazy-bones!" shid Puss,
sticking a buge chunk of beef inte
his knapsack. »

“Ouf!” sighed the giant for the
third time. “Ive got to wnbution
the third button. A

“Bah™ answered Pusa. *“Ita the
easiont thing to relieve yourself,™
and he took his knife and alit his
jacket and the knaps=ack under It the
whole length of his atomach, “Now's
your turn, do as I do, If you ean!™

“Excuse me!™ gasped the glant.
*You win. I'd rather be your ser-
vant than do that"™

And In the next story you shall
hear what other wonderful thinge
little Puse Junior did. ‘

{Copyright, 1918, Darid Cory.)

ADVICE TO THE
LOVELORN

By BEATRICE FAIRFAX
Says She Flirts,

speaks to me of all her man friends
and how they flirt with her. Now,
Miss Fairfax, 1 lovg this grl dear
ly and she seems to care for me
just as much. 1 would like
advice as to whether her attitude
ts only to tease me or whether she
really does not care AW,
You might drop a hint to the young
lady that promiscuous flirting is not In
the best taste, though 1 am rather To-
clined to believe that the vast Ty
of friends, all of whom she describes
as flirting with her, ls largely mothi-
ecal. The girl who actually flirts’ I
secretive about it, particularly to other
men; her game ls to make him think
he ia the “only ome.™ TYou might glse
bagin to talk of the scores of women
who are In love with you. A Uke
sance for the goose may somotimes be
effectively administered by the M

Decides He Does Not Love

Her. v

Dear Mias Falrfax:

About five months ago I met &
young sallor snd learned to love
him very much, and thought be
cared sbout me. But the last time
he came home he sald we were
through being sweethearts, but we
would continue to be friesls, 4nd
if T wrote to him he woull write
o me Since then he has boon
near my home and fa there at
present, and I bave tried hard u,‘
see him., but havea’t been very
succesaful. Will you kindly ad-
vise me what to do?

A BROKEN-HEARTED GIRL

I¢ you have no other claim on the
young man but his very casual love-
making. | am afraid there is polhing
for you to do but to let him go. A
girl very seldom pgains anything by
trying to bold a man against his will
1 would not let mysell be miserable
over this affair, as it seems 0 me the
young man was never in earnest. and
it is not worth while making yourself
unhappy over some ohe who ia in=
different to you.
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